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Good Mother's Legacy. 

FARMER ADAMS at his death left a 
wife, and feven ehildren : though 
his worldly property was but (lender 
for the maintenance of fuch, a family, 
yet Mrs.* Adams was quite a treafure in 
herfclf: her life was a daily (effort of in- 
ftrufction. To an extraordinary degree 
of piety (lie joined the molt unwearied 
induftry; and her religion made her fo 
chearful and good-humoured, that the 
whole parifh fought her acquaintance, 
and they never left her but they (aid, (he 
had made them better and happier. 

As (he lived within a few miles of a 
confiderable town, (lie twice a week car- 
ried her goods to market, yet never 
once belied her conference by afking 
one price, and then taking another ; fo 
that the gentlefolks who were her cuf- 
tomers, feeing (he never broke her word 
with them, always took her butter and. 
cheejfe at her own price : by this difoatch 
in hufinefs (he was often ready to quit 
the market before many a farmer's wife 
had fold a fmgle grifkin. 

Her charafter for honefty was fo well 
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known through the market- that the of- 
ficers, when thev went their rounds to 
weigh the butler, never thought of put- 
ting a {ingle pound of Mrs. Adams's into 
the fcales, though they frequently feized 
bafkets full belonging to other women, 
which they fent off to the prifons for 
being under weight : it grieved her to the 
heart whenever this happened, for it 
would fet her a thinking how thefe very 
people at the Day of judgment might 
4i be weighed in the balance and found 
wanting," for having violated our Sa- 
viour's Golden Rules, of not doing unto 
others, as they would be done unto, 
" for a falfe balance is an abomination to 
the Lord." 

Whenever the Butter was taken away 
in this manner, the other people who faw 
it would fhout, and laugh, and fans the 
poor wretches who had been detected; 
whilft Mrs. Adams was inwardly grieved 
at it, and would mildly rebuke ihem a- 
midft their riotous mirth, and fay they 
ought to pity the dilgrace of a neighbour, 
not rejoice over it, and then fhe would 
kindly exhort the culprits to do fo no more, 
and would pray to God for them, that 
a fpirit of piety might be given them, for 
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Bae would fay, if there were no religion 
in the heart, you could never expect to 
find ftrifl: hone ft y in the dealings; and 
moreover, that we have all our faults, 
and therefore we muft learn to live in 
love and charity with our neighbours, 
and forgive one another if we ourfelves 
hope to be forgiven. 

It was the cuftora of Mrs. Adams when- 
ever the feized butter was carried to the 
prifoners, always to fend fix-pence to 
them by the officers; it was the widow's 
mite. She had a large family, but if every 
'body in time of need added a trifle to 
the prifoncrs' wants, much kindnefs, flic 
would fay, might be done them ; though 
to be fure, fhe would add, if there were 
no lazinefs there would be no want; and 
if there were no drunkennefs or theft in 
good Old England, there need be no 
prifons. 

Mrs. Adams never went to drink a dram 
when her marketing was over, as is but too 
cuftomary, but fhe haftened home imme- 
diately to attend the bufinefs of her farm: 
and when that was done, fhe had fome. 
times an hour's leifure in the evening to 
inftruQ her fervants and children: whilfl 
they were fitting round the fire at work, 
making and mending the family linen 3 her 
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eldeft fon George would read a chapter 
in the Teftament, after which fhe her- 
felf would read a bit of a fermon, fuch 
as the curate recommended, one that was 
more religious than learned, fuch as 
people could understand who had but little 
education; after which fhe read a good 
family prayer, and then they all went 
chcarfully to-bed, blefling and praifing 
God for his mercies. 

Mrs. Adams brought up her two eldeft 
fons to the farming bufinefs : no part of 
their good mother's inftruftions was loft 
upon them; they were fober, diligent, and 
dutiful ; they never frequented a market 
or a fair but for the neceftary purpofe of 
buying and felling their cattle, and their 
bufinefs was no fooner over than thev re- 
turned home to give their mother a faith- 
ful account of what they had done. Mrs. 
Adams's children were never prefent at any 
revelling or merry making in the parifti ; 
and as a reward for their dutiful beha- 
viour, fhe often made feme little enter- 
tainment for them at home, and gave them 
the liberty al'fo of inviting fome of their 
friends, for fhe would fay, " I love to fee 
young people chearful and happy, but I 
tremble to have them dancing in ale- 
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houfes, which takes away their rnodefty 
—or getting drunk, which turns them into 
brutes — or prophanely curfing or fwear- 
jng, to the endangering their immortal' 
fouls. 

Mrs. Adams's eldeft daughter Mary, 
being brought up under fo good a mo- 
ther, turned out cxa&ly like her; for 
by being kept in her youth out of evil 
company, fhe was prelerved from falling 
into thofe temptations which prove the 
ruin of fo many young women. Her 
drefs was neat, modeft, and fuitable to 
her ftation; for as to ruffles and flounces, 
long tailed gowns, and hair curled half way 
down the back, fhe thought them very 
unbecoming a farmer's daughter, whofe 
bufinefs it was to carry a milk-pail, though 
to be fure, now-a-days it is a fight com- 
monly feen : and fhe looked fo neat at 
church every Sunday, that it made all 
the girls in the parifh afhamed of their 
frippery. Molly Adams's good name, 
foon procured her a good hufband, 
who had an eftate in free land of a hun- 
dred pounds a year, and his father and 
mother very much approved the match, 
though Molly had not a {frilling; for they 
were prudent people, andfaid, it was bet- 
ter to get a fortune in a wife ? than a for- 



tune with a wife — as for the young man 
he liked one who knew how to take care 
of the main chance, and the fveetnefs of 
her temper made him happv, whilft the 
labours of her hands made him rich. 

Mrs. Adams's two next daughters did 
not take kindly to the daify life; Sufan,- 
therefore, the eldeft, went into a refpec- 
table family, and by her obliging beha- 
viour foon acquired the love and con- 
fidence of her mailer and miftrefs. They 
w T ere people of excellent character, and 
by a regular practice of devotion being 
kept up in the family, the fervants by de- 
grees became fober, diligent, and faith- 
ful in whatever was intruded to their care-, 
and every Chriftinas their miftrefs made 
them a prefent, faying, fh.e could afford 
to increafc their wages, when Che found 
they did not make it their daily habit to 
wafte her fubftance. 

Sufan Adams now be^un to thrive in 
the world, for fire did not fpend the pro- 
fit of her labours in flaunty gowns, and' 
caps, as many young fervants do; but 
wifely left her money in her miftrefs's 
lianas, and out of the firft twenty pounds' 
fhe faved, {he very dutifully made her 
mother a prefent of ten, towards paying 
iomething for her bringing up. 
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In the courfe of fame years few fer- 
vants were fo rich as Sufan Adams, for fhe 
ftaid in the fame place, whereas, too 
many, by their ficklenefs or bad condu & 5 
are changing place continually, and by 
having half their time nothing to do, they 
foon come to poverty and rags. 

But Mrs. Adams was not equally hap- 
py ifi all her children; fhe had her trials \ 
but in her deepeft diftrefs fhe would of- 
ten fay, our faith in God can only be 
known bv the patience and fubmiffion 
with which we fupport ourfelves under 
troubles ; and if afflictions had not been 
ufeful to our fouls 1 good, our heavenly 
Father would have with-held them from 
u s . 

Her third daughter Betty had impru- 
dently made an acquaintance with the fer- 
vants of the gentleman and lady, who lived 
at the great white houfe on the hill. This 
whole family, from the higheft to the 
loweft, lived as though there were no 
duties in this world* and no God in the 
next; as they were without principle in 
their hearts, their daily lives were a fcene 
of extravagance and diforder. and there 
were more oaths fworn in the family in one 
day, than there were prayers offered in it 
in a twelvemonth indeed, fmcc the heads 



of this houfe lived very riotoufly, it could 
not but be expe&ed but the fervants 
would do the fame. 

Betty Adams was a pretty genteel young 
woman, when Die unfortunately got ac- 
quainted with Lady Townley's waiting 
maid, a very drefly, fl aunty body, who was 
ignorant of all good things which every 
Chriftian ought to know : Bccaufe forfooth 
fhe was better dreffed than her country 
neighbours, fhe looked upon herfdf as al 
together one of their betters; and fhe was 
the more proud, and fancy, becaufe fhe was 
very ignorant; for real gentlefolks, who 
have got learning on their fide, generally 
behave as mildly, and civilly to poor 
people, as if they were their equals. 

This Mrs. Perkins, for fo fhe was called, 
took a mighty fancy to Betty Adams, and 
would fometimes condefcend^ as fhe called 
it, to walk over to the farm, lefs with a 
view, as it was whifpered, to fee Mrs. 
Adams, than to take a peep at her fon ; 
but the young farmer fhunned her, and 
w r ifely concluded, that Inch a tawdry minx 
of a wife would foon bring a young man 
to ruin. 

Betty Adams, naturally fond of fine 
clothes and fmart company, took mightily 
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to Nits, Perkins, who finding fiie had 
great power over Betty's mind, began by- 
making her diffatisfied with a country life ; 
and tokl her fhe was fuch a pretty fi- 
gure of a woman, that when flic was 
d re fled genteel y 5 file would look as much 
-like a gentlewoman as any body, and then 
concluded by faying, ^ No young pcrlon 
was fit to be fpqken to, who had never 
been to London ; befides, the fervants 
Hi s many families there had fuch merry 
times on't 5 that they had often more plea- 
lure than their mafters and miftreffes ; 
Cfi for,' ; faid fhe, tfi we have our car<i parties 
in the had; fometimcs a dance, fome times 
a concert, and you have a very pretty 
-voice, Betfey," continued fhe, u and I'll 
anfwer for it, you will be vaftly admired 
amongil us ; befides, our butler is half in 
love. with you already.," 

Bettv was no ftranger to this intellu 
gence, having often heard it from the 
butler himfelf; this circumftanee ferved 
.fecretlv to ftrengthen die arguments alrea- 
dy made ufe of by Mrs. Perkins^and fhe re- 
formed to quit her mother, as a place offer- 
ed in Lady To wnley\s famil v, who was now 
about to return to Loudon for the win- 
ter. Betty, like many other young folks* 
never afked her mother's advice 3 till it 
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was too late to take it; within a few- 
days of her intended departure fhe told 
her mother what fhe had done, who, 
though grieved at heart, fpoke kindly 
and gently to her as follows : 

" My dear Betty, as you think you 
can mend your fortune by going to fer- 
vie'e, and as you are of an age to think 
and a8 for yourfelf, I have no right to - 
control you; yet it is my duty as a mo- 
ther to advife you, and to warn you again ft 
falling into thofe temptations, which prove 
the ruin of thoufands of heedlefs girls; 
by firft yielding to {mall fins, you will 
be led on to fall into greater ones, and 
for the indulgence of a worldly pleafure- 
you may endanger your immortal foul. 
Never look with an envious eye, my 
child, on the feeming profperity of thy 
neighbour, but whatever be thy condi- 
tion, learn to be fatisficd with it, for a. 
contented mind is a cov.tinuai feaJL It 
is not always the favourites of heaven 
who abound the moft in the raod things 
of this world; the bed people we of- 
ten fee, are moft chaltifed by affliction, 
for it is truly faid, God loveth thofe 
whom he chajlenezh. Be not difcourag- 
ed, mv love, if thou art often rebuked 
for well-doing. Be careful of what- 
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ever is intruded to thy care, manage 
thy mailer's or miftrefs's property, with 
as much attention as if it were thy own • 
take care not to be negligent in the 
^performance of thy duty, but do thy 
work diligently ; for though the eye of 
thy miftrefs be not over thee, the eye of 
God is upon thee. Take care that every 
a&ion of thy life be done honcftly, and 
fairly; for they mult all be accounted 
for at the day of judgment : no poor 
perfon need therefore envy a wicked 
rich man for his wealth, fince he muft 
be accountable to God for the means by 
which he obtained it, and the manner in 
which he has fpent it. 

u There is a preat deal of fin and wick- 
ednefs in the world, Betty, beyond what 
I could ever have imagined, if I had not 
fomctimes read Crutwell's Bath journal. 
Take heed therefore to all your ways now 
you are venturing into the world, or 
Rum will foon come upon you, and put 
not your truft in your own ftrength, 
inftead of looking up for fafety to God, 
but be conftant in prayer to him morn- 
ing and evening. When you are in 
health praife the Lord for his mercies 
—when you are in ficknefs and forrow 
humbly pray for his affiftance under every 



affliction, and he will fend it you in his own 
good time, fmce he can by his power in 
an inftant turn your mourning into joy." 

Here Mrs. Adams finifhed her truly 
motherly exhortation. All Betty's bro- 
thers and filters, with tears ftreaming 
from their eyes, tenderly kiffed her, and 
bade her farewel; her fond mother '.'or a 
long time held her to her bofom before 
flie could fpeak, at laft fhe faid, " My 
child, my dear child, remember what I 
have been faying to you; when you get 
amongft irreligious people, then will be 
your hour of trial, and remember there 
is no way of efcaping evil, but by cleaving 
unto that which is good; if you lead a re- 
gular fober and religious life, you nruft 
expect to be jeered and laughed at; but 
it is fafer to win God's favour, than the 
world's love. — Once more, my Betty, take 
my bleffing, and let me warn thee for the 
laft time, that the only way to avoid 
forrow, is to flee from fin." 

Betty mod dutifully thanked her mo- 
ther, and catting a mournful look on all 
around, took up her bundle, and walked 
off to the great houfe. 

The reft of Mrs. Adams's children were 
foon after comfortably fettled in life* and 
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grew every day richer and happier; they 
were induftrious without being covetous, 
for the (jood things of this world never 
made them lofe fight of thofe better 
things they looked forward to poflefs in 
the world to come. 

For fome time after Hie got to London, 
Bettj Adams continued to write to her 
mother; at length many a long month 
pa1Fed but no tale or tidings could they 
get of her, till at laft they began to con- 
clude fhe was dead.' 

It muft be mentioned here why Betty 
•did not write as ufual; {he went on very 
well for fome time, but as the largeft 
fortune is infufficient to fupply the wants 
-of extravagant people, it fo fell out at 
Lady Townley's, where all was Riot and 
Wafte, from the parlour down to the 
kitchen, that my Lady, and her chil- 
dren, who were ail grown up, to avoid 
a priibn, were obliged to retire to foreign 
parts, where many Englifh folks go, the 
more is the pity, when they have ipent 
more thafi they can pay. The fervants 
were all turned off at a minute's warning 
with mod of their wages unfatisfied. 

Betty Adams was too proud to write 
to her mother the hittory of the difgrace 
i&hich had befallen the family; but, to 
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rfay the truth, the butler had alfo decoyed 
her away under a promife of marriage, 

-which he never fulfilled, and having fir ft 
deluded her, he then left her to ftarve. 

One night in the middle of January, 
it was one of the colded that ever was 
known, the wind blowing quite a hurri- 
cane, the fnow falling in fheets, and being 
now fo drifted, that it was four or five feet 
deep in many places, — on this night the 
young Farmer Adams was making his way, 
as well as he could, to the barn, to fee if 
fome young lambs had been properly 
taken care of. As he was going to open 
the barn door, his foot itruck againft 
fomethin^ which he thought was a block 
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of wood, but (looping down to remove 
it, what was his furprife to perceive it 
was a woman with a young child in 
her arms. — " Speak, if you are alive,' 
cried the farmer, " and tell me who and 
what you are." 

6i A poor miferable wretch," replied 
the Woman, in a dying voice— expof- 
ed to fharne — funk in fin — and perifhing 
with cold and hunger." 

" Then lend me your arm./' faid the 
Farmer, " and 111 help you in to my 
pother; you will make her happy, for 
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flic loves to help thofe that cannot help 

themfelves." 

Here the poor creature gave a deep 
groan, but {poke not; ihe Farmer thought 
ihe was dead, and ran with all {peed into 
the houfe to get afliftance. He defired 
the man fervant, who was fitting by the 
kitchen fire, learning to read, (his work 
for the night being done) to get a candle 
and follow him to the barn : his mother on 
hearing for what caiife, laid, {he would 
follow them, when her fon kindly advifed 
her to flay within as {he had fo bad a 
cold. 

" I would not go out in fuch a night 
as this, George," replied ihe, u to a mer- 
ry-making, or a puppet-mow, but no 
weather is too bad for a perfon in to- 
lerable health to go out in, if it is to 
affift a fellow creature indiftrefs." 

The whole family then fallied forth 
together : when they reached the poor 
woman, they thought the hand of death 
had clofed her eyes for ever : fae was 
the very image of horror, withered and 
{hrunk by famine; her helplefs infant lay 
half naked and ftretched out on her lap, 
and one of it's little hands, for want of 
a clo'ke to "cover it, was frozen to the 
fnow under which it lay buried; at this 
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fad fight every female prefent bur ft into 
tears, when one of the fervants took the 
child out of it's mother's arms, and ran 
-with it, wrapped up in her apron, into the 
houfe, whilft the men followed with it's 
mother. They gave her a cup of warm 
wine, for Mrs, Adams always kept a 
bottle in the houfe for ficknefs, though 
the would have thought it very extra- 
vagant to have made ufe of a glafs in 
time of health. 

. At length the poor creature opened 
her eyes, and looking mournfully all 
round, in a piteous voice cried out-™ 
O my dear mother ! — O my dear bro- 
thers and filters ! — why did you bring 
Inch a wretch as I am into a houfe where 
none but chriftians live. I believe I have 
loft my poor baby in the fnow — My me- 
mory is quite gone — My heart fcarcely 
beats, fo heavily does the weight of my 
guilt lie upon it — My dear mother, do 
not you know your own child, your pe- 
nitent child Betty Adams ?" 

The houfe now rung with the mod 
pitiable lamentations; 44 My Betty! my 
child!'' laid Mrs. Adams. As foon as 
grief would let her fpeak, the tenderly 
luffed her, and laid, u God only has a 
right to judge thee for thy faults, and if 
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thou art truly penitent for them, thou art a 
thoufand times more welcome to my heart, 
than if I had found thee furrounded by 
all the grandeur of this world, and liv- 
ing in a courfe of finful pleafure; for 
the fufferings of tM& life are but fhort, 
when compared with the happinefs of 
eternity." 

Though every c?.re was taken of the 
poor littie baby, it's limbs were already 
perifhed with the froft; it fell into a con- 
vulfion lit, and died on the maid's lap. 
Betty Adams was light headed for the 
greater part of the night ; towards the morn- 
ing (he doled a little 5 {he was fomewhat 
refrefhed when fhe awoke, but was asain 
nearly overcome, when fhe faw all her 
family fitting crying round her bed; then 
feeing her dear mother, who raifed her a 
little^ fhe fpoke as follows : 

" My honoured mother, and you, my 
kind brothers and filters, weep not for 
me; I have only rnyfelf to blame for the 
miferies which have befallen me; Ihave 
finned agaillft warning, and muft fhortly 
appear before God to anfwer for it. 
Soon after I left you, my good mother, 
I began to neglect my duty towards God, 
and that foon led me on to be negleftfui 
of my duty towards my mailer and mif- 
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trefs ; the hours when my work was 
done, which I fhould have fpent in read- 
ing my Bible as I afed to do, I fpent in 
making fmart hats and caps, for all the 
fervants made it quite a paftime to laugh 
me out of mv religion; fo by decrees I 
grew bolder and bolder; our butler at 
length betrayed me to my ruin, and 
then left me in ftcknefs and poverty, to 
bewail my unhappy fate. 

6< I was then turned out of doors at a 
moment's warning, and as I had no one 
to give me a character, I could not expc6l 
a place without one; fo I was forced to 
live in one of thofe dark cellars in Lon- 
don, which are full of beggars and thieves., 
where my poor baby was born : I loon 
pawned all my clothes, but that could not 
maintain us long, and as I had a conftant 
fever and a cough, thinking I fhould not 
live a great while to be a charge to my 
mother, I determined, as foon as I could 
crawl, to beg my way home. I left 
London, and the firft door I knocked 
at to afk for a bit of bread I thought of 
my dear mother, and I fainted away; 
the people of the houfe were kind, re- 
lieved my wants, and gave me fix-pence 
to help me on. I have been three weeks 
travelling hither-, fometim.es taking up 



r 20 ) 

my night's lodging under a hay-mow^ 
and in the towns I got a penny lodg- 
ing amongft beggars. I came to our 
little hatch tjiis evening juft as the night 
fet in, but my heart failed me, and I had 
not courage to lift up the latch, fo, 
with my. legs trembling under me, I ftag- 
gered off, as well as I could, to the barn, 
where I fell down fainting with cold and 
hunger : not being able to ftir a ftep far- 
ther I hoped I fhould die foon, for I was 
certain I fhould break my poor mother's 
heart, when flie found me afking cha- 
rity at her door : but I feel it is all over 
with me: your bleffing and forgivenefs 
are all I have now to a(k of you ; and I do 
not defpair of it, for I know that real chris- 
tians, and real chriftians only, can for- 
give fuch offences as I have committed." 

a Thou haft my pardon, my poor 
child," cried Mrs. Adams, " and I truft, 
if thy fpirit be truly humbled for thy 
crime, thou wilt, for Chrift's fake, meet 
the for •z i v e fiefs ofGodalfo. Take corn- 
fort in the Scripture Promife, That there 
.is joy in the prefence of the angels of God 
ever one Snncr that rcpenteth" 

Hearing thefe comfortable words the 
poor girl lifted up her hands and eyes ; 
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her quivering lips tried to fpeak but in 
vain, a ghaftly hue overfpread her fea- 
tures, her limbs fhivered, her jaws fell 3 
and, with a deep groan, fhe expired. 

At Mrs. Adams's requeft, the follow- 
ing Sunday the curate preached an ex- 
cellent fermon, to advife all young people 
to take warning by poor Betty Adams, 
and to learn to be content and happy in 
that ftation of life in which Providence 
has placed them. The Sermon was fo 
very moving, there was not a dry eye in 
the church." 

Mrs. Adams's children and all her 
grandchildren alfo returned to her houfe, 
when the funeral was over, and as foon 
as they were all met, fhe {poke to them in 
the following manner : 

" My dear children," faid fhe, 44 it 
may pleafc the Almighty to take me from 
you as fuddenly as he has done your 
poor filter; to God I muft be account- 
able for all the things I have done in 
this life* As I (hall have no great 
riches to leave amongfl: you, I wifh. 
to give you a Legacy before I die" 
— (fo faying, fhe gave every one of them 
a Handsome New Bible,) " this is the 



( 22 ) 

richeft treafurc you can pofTefs in this 
world, and if rightly iifed, will procure 
you a treafurc m the world to come. 
Without daily ftudying this book, and 
making it's do&rines the conftant rule of 
your lives, you will live to a woeful 
purpofe. The Holy Bible, my children, 
is the only thing that can give you fup- 
port under every affliction; it is our 
comfort in life, our hope in death, and 
our fource of happinefs to all eternity. 

u But it is not enough my dear child- ! 
ren, that you are conftantly hearing God's i 
word, you muft be conftantly doing God's 
work. Be very careful to avoid evil 
company and evil words ; they are the 
great In ares which lead youth into temp- 
tation : remember? that every fin you 
commit, however it may efcape your 
memory, will be noted in the book of 
Heaven, and produced at the great day 
of account; then you will be convinced, 
my children, how fafe.it was for you 
to have loved oodlinefs more than great- 
nefs — Never forget, that a contented 
mind is a continual feaft : now, as God's 
love is great towards us, let our thank- 
fulnefs be equally great towards him — 
Never be ambitious to poffefs what is 
out of your reach: it is fafer ftriving to 
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win a Heavenly Crown by prayer, than 
earthly riches by fraud. How often, 
my good children, have I feen you re- 
joice when you have efcaped any dan- 
gerous diftemper in the parifh, how much 
more ought you to rejoice, when you 
have efcaped any dangerous fin. — Above 
all things, be careful that pride never 
enters your heart; becaufe you will find 
on your death bed, as much fatisfafciion 
in havuig been low born as high born ; 
the grand queltion will then be, in the 
midft of your profperity did you poflefs 
an humble praying heart ? Thofe only 
who had lived righteoufly can die joy- 
fully; for he who finks in darknefs can 
never rife in light.— All our forrows 
in life, my children, are but the pu= 
toiibmeQts of fin ; it is a fad thing to 
live finning, but it is a glorious one 
to die rejoicing. Above all things re- 
member, that every blefEng you receive 
is an inftance of God's mercy towards 
you.— And, O! remember daily what a 
dreadful thing it is to die in a chriitian 
country, and yet be ignorant of the doc- 
trines of Chrift, who filed his blood upon 
the Crofs for you.— All that I {hall further 
advife you is, to let your morning fong 
begin with prayer ; and your evening one 
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clofe with thankfgiving, that under every 
affliction in life you may be able to 
fay, Thy Will not mine be done. 

O Lord!' , i;^.. ; ^ ?;crr*ti^t 1 

Here Mrs. Adams ended her little fcr- 
mon, as one may call it. Her family 
heard it with tears, and t re a fu red it up 
in their minds. After an affectionate 
parting they each returned home, bid- 
ling God for fending them fo good a 
Mother, 



